BRITISH  FERTILITY

with it, hand and foot, in a twinkling. When a
thick coating of this impromptu bird-lime had been
exuded, the snail wriggled right and left a few
times, partly sloughing it off, and thus ingulfing
hundreds of its antagonists. Never was army of
ants or of men bound in such a Stygian quagmire
before. New phalanxes rushed up and tried to
scale the mass; most of them were mired like their
fellows, but a few succeeded and gained the snail's
back; then began the preparation of another ava-
lanche of glue; the creature seemed to dwindle in
size, and to nerve itself to the work; as fast as the
ants reached him in any number he ingulfed them;
he poured the vials of his glutinous wrath upon
them till he had formed quite a rampart of cemented
and helpless ants about him; fresh ones constantly
coming up laid hold of the barricade with their
jaws, and were often hung that way. I lingered
half an hour or more to see the issue, but was
finally compelled to conic away before the closing
scene. I presume, the ants finally triumphed. The
snail had nearly exhausted its ammunition ; each
new broadside took more and more time and was
less and less effective; while the ants had unlimited
resources, and could make bridges of their sunken
armies. But how they finally freed themselves and
their mound of that viscid, sloughing monster I
should bo glad to know.

But it was not these incidents that impressed me
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